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exposure to severe cold. There are no injuries as lar as
one can tell/*
Favershatn rapidly examined the body, with a
dexterity that came ol long practice, " A typical case
of death tram cold/' he said, as he replaced the sheet.
44 All the indications are present, and, as you say,
there are no signs oi external injury. But, all the same,
I shouldn't be content to leave it at that, if 1 were you.
I know how deceptive even the. most obvious appear-
ances may be. If you take my advice, you'll carry
out a regular post-mortem, and eliminate all other
possible causes of death, I'm assuming, of course, that
the coroner has been informed, and approves/'
" I've seen the coroner/1 Doctor Gainsford replied.
*' He proposes to hold an inquiry, without a jury, of
course, to-morrow atternoon. Shall we get along, before
we share the tato ot this poor chap?'*
Doctor Ciainstord drove them back to his house, where
they gathered round the fin: in his consulting room.
" Now, then, Blewitt, suppose you tell Sir Alured all
about it," he said.
Thus prompted, the sergeant recounted the rinding ot
the body, ami the discoveries he had since made. 4t It
was this piece of paper, with your name and address
on it, sir, that made me rm# you up/* he concluded,
Faver&harn glanced at the scrap, and handed it back.
" Somebody must have written that down for him," he
said, " I wonder who it was? Not that that matters*
The curious thing is that he came all the way down
here, if he wanted to see me, why didn't he come to
the laboratory in London? He knew that, well enough,
since he worked there for a couple of years. For that
matter, why didn't he write, instead of coming
personally?1*
'* You have heard nothing of him since he left you,
sir?" Blewitt asked.

